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Rene's melancholy was, after all, only a pleasure
of self-love, a delight of rare essence, a special
felicity of a genius in love with his rarity and
seeking to impose it upon the admiration of his
fellowmen.

Nevertheless, this spurious sadness has cast a
veil of profound melancholy over the world and
caused more tears to be shed than the most formid-
able wars.

The cult of sadness, in the main, is only a fad.
Its great injury is in lasting too long a time. It
somewhat resembles the mania of death, which
settles from time to time upon disconsolate man-
kind. The fourteenth century was pre-eminently
one in which death reigned as sovereign mistress.
''Morte niJiil melius" ("There is nothing better than
death"), said men, fascinated by its strange grim-
aces. Entwined in one enormous saraband,
Germans, Swiss, Dutchmen, and Frenchmen
began in 1374 the fantastic dance of death. Its
victims, whose number constantly increased, only
sharpened the taste for death by rendering it more
desirable and more enviable. It filled religious
books and church windows with its images;
insinuated itself into the carvings of the furniture
and the drinking-cups; took its place triumphantly
at the doors of houses and of churches, and en-